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oa Stansficld of New Milns, in company
'l.i'h' l'n’;n::rm young Philip, meets inan inn

SOl

ouse bixsou Philip and hisson’s paramour, Janes |
nnrh They quarrel. Sir Jamos goes home, taking |
along his grandson That night heis murdered by

Janct Mark.  Thes take his
Hoe i the effort
bt the
tulls his

his dissolute sou and
body outalde and lay itonan fes
o fasten the crime npon other shoulders
boy Puidip has witnessed the crivie; h

grandfather's chief temant, Umphioy  Spurway, {
sud  Spurway  stcceeds o havine  the  real |
murdarer brought to justice. Mo is sentenceld
to be hangod. ik wiman  acomplice to  he
transported,  Mysterionsly PhilipStanstield cscapes
the gallows, seeks out s wite, finds herin the

company of Spurway and tries to murder her, but
dovs not quite succeed. She 8 taken away to Abors
carn for cure. leaving ber son, young Philip, in
charge of Spurway and in the company of Httls
Anna Mark, trom whom he learns that in some wave
girl« are worth quite as mnch as bove Forexample, |

in the time of the cattie droving, when Master
Sparway bought Lis winter beast o the “Mart, "
Auna beat Philip in helping to eut them out still
they are excellent friends, even though she
beats him at lor studes in the  wschool
tn which they wo  together Johnu  Stanadeld,
Philip's  lawier  uncle,  brings inf a new

teacher, Dominie Ringrose asmall man with wons
derful eyes. Shortly atter his coming the conntry
wide 18 shocked and thrilled with & numb r of
bloody and msterions muarders evidently for the
sake of roblery.  Pusiness calls Umphray Spurs
way from home, In hisabsence a biz packing case
nrporting to be full of fAne Spanish wool, 18
ivered to Will Bowman, Umphray's clerk  Ha
puts it in the weaving =hed  That night, 1 hiltp,
laying about it sees shining through the ganze of
e packing case a valr of eyos. Ho calls Will Bow-
man, who counts three, then stabs the packing case
with & small sword,  Blood flows,  they open
the case nnd And Dominie Ringrose inside, appar
ently dewd  Shortly after the honse is attacked by
robbers, whom Ringrose had meant to let in. - They
are beatrn off, but afterward Philip's mother re-
fuses to et him spend the holidays at New Milns
Returoine 'rom & day ‘s visit to New Milns, Philip
falls in with Saul Mark. Anna's gypsy father, who,
under pretence of showing him Sir Harry Morgan®s
treasure, makes him o prisoner. DBy the heln of
his silent partner Provost Gregory Partan. Sanl
Mark, supercago of the ship Corramantes tmprisons
Doth Anna gnd Spoarwayv. robbing Spurway of mach
money and & portrait of Philip’s mother  Philip the
elder, who 18 in Jeague with Sanl Mark takes the
ortrait and sends voung Philip away Leaving
purway imprisoned, Philip stansfieid the elder
g«wu ont tu Spurwav's cloak to his wife's house, and
v threats indnces her to &0 aboard the Corra
mantee

CHAPTER XXVIL

PROVOST PARTAN VISITS HIS LIMEKILN,

Provost Gregory Partan had risen betimes
in the morning i1 spite of his late vigil,. A man
does not carry the burden of a municipality for
nothing, but at such a time, \\,l:--n SO many rogues
were about, it was not Gregory Partan, the faith-
ful magistrate, who would spare himself

Now [ donot know whether you are a connois-
eeur in smells, as [ have the fortune or misfortune
10 bhe But 1o me every room | was ever in has
11s own houquet, just as each flower and the bark
of every tree has its particular odor

That of Gregory Partan’s little parlor, whera
mostly he did his business, was a very peculiar
and composite one. [ have never met it during
all my travels through the countries of the world,
save in the houses of the well-to-do town's folk
of the trading bornughs in Se tland. It is a scent
compound of well palished antique furniture,
of hartshorn or ather unguent used upon shining
mahogany and rosewood. In this case it wasnot a
clase smell of unopened windows; for at most times
the window stood several inches open, propped
with a baok or the adge of a chanee piece of timber
picked up upon the quay \ trace of strong
waters, too, of excellent quality, might have been
separated and distinguished by the delicate nostril,
and much more than o trace of the leather binding
of Gregory Partan’'s great ledgers.  These stood
on a shell above the Provost's desk alongside of
the official library of his offlee the town dues book,
the burgh records, and a large thin octavo bound
on curious black leather stamped with an intricata
design in gold, which cantained the rates charged
by the officers of his Majesty's excise for every
article, from imported heather besoms to foreign-
built ships carrying his Majesty's lag

Here, then, Provost Partan sat, and in the
simplicity of his heart cast up the billsof lading
of his latest venture For the Corramantee, de
erihed as carrying woollen goods, wines and
spirits to the eolonies, helonged wholly to Provost
Partan of the town of Abercairn, though Philip
Staunton, master, was entered as owner

“It's an awesome thing for a Provost an' an
elder o’ the kirk to hae to deal wi’ blakes an’ black
guards, But what can a Godfearin’ man do?
Siller he maun make or he is nocht thocht o' in
thisland o' gospel privileges.  An’ there's simply
nae siller in the country. Foreign ventures we
maun a’ try if we are no to eat vin anither up like
minnows in a pond.  But, oh, the risk, the risk!
Forbye the uncertainty whether ye will ever see
hilt or hatr o sic deil's lickpennies again!

“Thers s mair nor twa thoosand paunds worth
o guid gunpoother in that ship -twa hunder
ond saxty casks o strong speerit (Guid forhid
that ony Christian man should pour a drap ot
doon his hass'y forhye guns and whingers an
bully -knives for the heathen that fear na their
Maker to cut win anither s throats wi' ~Heeven
gend them spead’  And a’ that gear at the merey
o' a sot 0" as regnirdless loons as defile the face
o' clay' A’ that siller dependin’ on siclike waffs
and runnagautes as Philip Stansfield that slaugh-
terad the daddy o him -or gat the blame o't
o Saul Mark that is as muckle waur than Philip
Stansfleld as he 1s waur than Grogory Partan!
But what a satlor ~what a supercargo’  He is
nae guid at the fechtin’, but he brings hame
siccan a balance-sheet as hacsna enterad the port
for thirty year How does he manage 1t” [t's
safest no speerin’, Gregory lad' Tak' your
gowden guineas, jingle them on the table sea
that they ar* na clippit. But never ask whaur
they cam’ frae. Na--nor whatna fine ship gaed
don wi' the flames mountin’ higher than her
giggin’. O, Gregory Partan, man, gin a' the
minist r says is trus, ye'll hae to answer for this!
But ther*'s ayve a day for repentance and ['ve
lang, lang to leeve yvet.  Hoots ~what's a' the
frat' Gregory, you and me will juist tak’ oor
mornin’ to fricht awa’ sad thochts'™

So saving the Provost rose and from a recess
in the wall concealed cleverly behind the window
shutter, ho toak a squars bottle and poursd it
intoadram-giass which alsostood in the recess

“Hera's to the lad's on the Corramantes —a
guid delivery, a safe return, and a heavy bag
when Saul ronders his next account!”

It was a long toast for 8o little a glass, but to
even things the Provost filled 1t upagair and yet
again till, inleed. the right rubic began to creep
back to his cheek and even tinge the lower portion
of his magisterial nose.  Gregory stood atthe
window and tasted with lingering relish of palate
the excellence of his own private store

“They Il be clear oot twenty guid sea miles by this
and nocht on this side o' Seotland fit to catch
them!"

He lifted the Wil of lading and glanced down
it again.  “Private ventures o the captain and |
supercargo--1 hae no concern with these.  But
1 had the gather in o' thae orea loons.  That's |
whera the profit comes!

Item ~Twenty-seven young lads, all between the
agos of 11 years anl 14 years, healthy . strouyg, will
ing ty be vound apprent i the Virginian and
Caurolinan plantatious=hkely to bring £30-£40 &
plece, ray Lo,

“Gregory Partan. ye are o made man
doin’ a servic: haith to yoursel’, sir, and to the
laddies  For what gmid wad they hae done here,
1 wad like to Lken. bat only run aboot the steeet,
and gotten themsels into mischief Yo are a
public benefactor, Grogory. lad, though ye geot
nae thanks for it But 1t's aye some comfort
to get in the siller The provost reached fora
larze key which hune on a nail above the desk

“T'U jwist ak' a dauner doon o the auld lime
kiln and see in whatna state thae ill set loons
hae left it Cleaned wi' besoms and lauts it
will need to be after them and their guests! T
pee the teasure,' 'ha'ha \¥e, mony is the
laddie that has seen Morgan's tressure inommy
faither's auld himekiin

So it ehanced that Umphray Spurway, lying

ol

\n' |

with his face down and the pistol clutehind stuMy |

in his right hand asif he had kitled himself, heard
the saund of heavy footiieps approaching  his
rison house With a hurned intake of the
yeeath  ho nerved himself for that which was
before lum  His plan, thought out duning the
night, was to le as 1f dead tll his enemy should
enter, then he would spring up and take his chanes
with s pistol He had waited 10 vain all night
long for the retuen of Philip Stansficld Now,
his time was at hand

“Heard yo oere

Bailie o “ickleham's

the

eno™™ hummed the Peovost, under the flaps of
whost walsteont the choles spirit was pleasantly |
meandering;  “davert  what for hoae they steckit
a' the bolt Conldna thay hae been  content

to lock the door decently to keep stravigers oot
withoot giein’ a body a' this trouble™

“The Bailie o' Mickleham's coo” interrupted
ftself while the provost fumbled angrily at the
pusty holts  He had to stoop 6o low that, w0 say
$he least of it, the posture was unpleasant for &

man of his figure, and undignified in the chief
magistrate of so ancient a borough.
But at that moment something still more un-
dignifled happened. A strong  hand  gripped
Gregory Partan ere he could rise o his feel,
forceful arm dragged him within The keys
were Jerked from lis hand, and he himself thrown
into the corner like a bundle of rags, while Um
phray Spurway, having secured the door, stood
over the Provost, pointing the barrel of Capt
Stanstield's pistol between a pair of exceedingly
astonished syes
At first the prisoner. fresh from the Hollands
and the glare of the brught morning, was dazzled
and conceived that Lo own familiar "blakes and
blackguards” had Lifted up their heel against
him e bad alway s had an idea that they might
hold bim to rans m
“And now, Plabip Stansficld.” cried the voice
thee amery Fnghishman, “with the measure
you mete itshadl bo measuesd o you again. - The
words are your own I kaiow not what il you
have said or done 1o that poor lady, your wife,
But I do know that vou heve not five minutes
o live 1 will kil you with the very pistol you
put into my hands that L might blow my brains
ot To your pravers, man, that s, if you have
still any f.,.;w { the mercy of God to o villain
such as you are

“What eb voorve s What's this ava?
I'm no Philip Stnesiiold or ony siecan unworthy
vagabond  I'm bonest Gregory Partan, Provost
o' this toon, connt decentdy mul my amm cellar,

Lionest man, he
forthye deacon o
as | am this day,

that was my fuiaer s nlore me
was dean o Guibd i s daoy
s eraft.  An’ an hotiest wmat,
sae help the Nlmochty ) '

“rregor nrint,” er Umphray Spurway,
nula-'nnhmi ‘what are you dotra® b this place
where men heen throttled, boud, robbed
atd well nigh done W death this mght? 1 hald
you respotisible for all that has been transacted
here this night

“Umphray Spurway,” cried the Provost, rising
to his feet avd groping toward the Yorkshireman,
“surely ye canna think sicean thochtso me that
has been your frien’ aver sinee yo cam' to this
countryside.  Ye maun hae gotten a clour aboot
the croun that will hae dung ye silly.  But in
the name of fortune what brocht ye here?”

“Let us first get out of this place, and then,
when [ sea daglight, | will reckon with you, Pro-
vost Pactan “said Umphray, grimly

“That will we and hiythe,” cried the Provost,
cheerily. 1 was Just comin’ my ways doon to get
a lippie or twa o' Hollands oot o' a it corner cup-
Iw\r\ll I hae here.  Gin ye will join me, ye will
mak’ me prood ™

“1 have work todo that will wait neither bite
nor sup,” said Umphray, as be opened the door,
and the two men cams out into the passage ™
mustask youto lend me your hat  thisoranother,
sit. We will settle the price again.  The mur-
derer and parnicide, Philip Stansfield, was in this
plaes last night, and he left me to proceed to his
wife's house with the declared intent of commit-
umi murder

“Philip Stansfield in Abercairn
Ha doesna want the confidence Tt is a direct
reflection on me, the Provost o' the ceety. 11l
summon the wateh. 'l call oot the teain hands,
'l do maie nor that 'l come wi' yemysel’

A5 they passed through the mahogany polish
scented study, Gregory Partan took his Sahbath
hat off its nail, and the two men made theirway
rapidly to the little house in the vennel.  All
was still and peaceful as they paused in front of
the donrs 'An- windows were blinded, and a
curiously belated arr of night and sleep eaused
1t to contrast with the open doors and cheerful
windows on eithe wide. which were crowded with
faces mmwrested in the movements of two such
n tahle men '

They went to my mother's door and tried the
lateh. It was unlocked, and as they entered and
shut it betiind them, the night chill of an unopened
house struck cold and heavy upon them. Um
phray Spurway strode with fearful heart from
room to room He clamberad up the narrow
stairs 1n half a dozen bounds.  Before every
shut door and black closet he gasped with a hor-
rible fear lest he should come on some sight too
ghastly for human eyes.  But all above was
amptiness and stillness, the dank sweat of night
upon everything

He thundered down stairs again to find the
P'rovost holding a steeple crowned hat in his
hand.  He was smiling a little, and seemed about
to speak.  But the Provost's jests, if indeed he
had been about to make any, werestricken from
Lis lips at thesight of the face of Umphray Spur-
way

“He has carried her off  the villain. He has
captured her son and carried them both to the
plantations to sell them for slaves,”

“Hoot na” saud the Provost, “ye never can tell

A WOMAN i A¥e & woman hey're juist ters
rible forgiein’ And ye ken, we try them sair.
He'll athline hae spoken her fair and saft- and
she'll hae gane back to her auld love for a' that
heis a blackguard”

“Hold your cursed lying tongue,
Umphray, roused out of himself. "1 tell you
she hated him  loathed him. Did she not lie
wooks in the hospital hers from the wounds his
hand gave her™”

“Ave, ave, they are verra lang sufferin’, the
weemen,” said the Provost calmly, looking about
him “But we wiil do no good here. [ misdoot
that the nest's empty and the bied flown'™

“I tell yon, sir, she w uld never have gone will
ingly She mnst have been foreed. 1 know
her heant”

“Like eneuch! said the Provost, “but some
o' the weemen fowk hae twa sides to their hearts

vin for the auld love and the ither for the new
But they aye keep the warmest for the auld. Tak
m+ advice an' think nae mair aboot her, Umphray

e

mercy on us

"

thundered

She maun be gye lecht-headed. There's as
guid I"\Nh‘”
But Umphray Spurway was gone. He had

fled the ancient emptiness of the proverh he knew
WAS coming.

“Hoy, mon, leave me my hat, and tak' your
ain wi' ye, Umphray'

But the Englishman only eried over his shoulder
impolitely,  “Tn the devil with you and your
hat'”

“Awen]"

said Gregory, philosophically, after
minutely examining the steeple-crowned arti-
cle he held in hi= hand, “1 hae nae objections
There was a bit hole or twa 1 the croun o my
old vin, and this is as guid a beaver as ever was
eoft for siller.  Ave, aye' Ech-how, aye  but
Providence is ever a kind provider”

CHAPTER XXVII

THE CAPTAIN OF THFE CORRAMANTEF.

When Anna Mark and I found ourselves on
hoard the Corraman‘ee, it seemed as if we had
been dropped suddenly into another world.  The
whole remains curtously  distinet. T rememler
the uneasy feeling of the water as the boat directed
its way among the scattered lights of the harbor
Then we were handsd up the black side by sailors
like so much merchandise. Wil Bowman had
heen loft on the quay, gageed and bound, w
charge of two men of the crew. 1 can ver eall
to mind the partial dlumination of Saul Mark's
black bushy beard and silver earrings as he sat
nursing the lantern i his lap and directing the
course of the boat toward the skip.  Anna was
on one side of him, 1 on the other, and once for
comfort 1 passed my hand cautiously about his
back, hoping to touch Anna's.  But instead
1 must have laid my fingers on Saul Mark's brown
paw as he sat comtrolling the tiller, for he turned
upon me with a sharnoath which made me jump,

The deck of the Corramantee was a piled eon
fusi n of hoxes, tarpaulins, coils of rope, mixed
with exceedingly s hid chject which I suspected to
be shrouded caunon,  Yet the sailor men knew
their way at a rut through these ohstructions, as
well as up among the cordage, as I did up cur
garre! stairs

“Follow me. sir,” cald Saul Mark as soon as
we wore within the eircle of light which came
from lamps fixed Low behind the bulwark, so as
toshow nolight bevond the deck of the ship,

This [ essayed todo, and plunged down a dark
flight of stairsin imitation of bis method of doseent
My oot shipped, and T would have assuredly fallen
an'! bioken my neck tf he had not stretehed out his
hand and grasped me as el

“Got in thers™ hie said, peremptorily, “you will
find Wankets in the corner. Tomorrow we will
eonsideor where we will stow yon. Anna will come
with me to my own cabin'”

S saving, he went out, taking the light with
him. and | was left alone in a dark place, with the
seuttling of innumerahble rats all about me It
was infinitely worse than the Provest’s limekiln,
and had 1t not heen for the thought of Anna on
board T'hink | should have sat down and eried

As it was, L groped about in every direction till
Itunt that I was in a little wooden eell of some
ten foot square, flled mostly with stores and bar
rels, which were caked all over the side with salt
Dut inthe eorner, as Saul Mark had said, 1 found
a mattress. made of some sort of foreign fibre,
carled as fine as hair, and Lkept in place by Little
slats of bamboo on the under side 1 came als)
upon a couple of blankets, which I drew over me
when 1 hadlain down with nosmpall thank(ulness
Forthe night was o 1d, and the place, as it seemed
to me then, ineredibly damp and musty  though
nothing pas: the ordinary of merchant s hip«

ST will ot o to sleep” Tsaid to myself;, “now do
I know that they have not brought me here to
murder me””

Yet I must have slept and that soundly, for
it was far into the next day befure T waked. In
my dreams 1 thought myself back again «n the
swing under the trees at the gable end of the old
Miln House Anna Mark was swineing me,
«tanding belind and Arst pulling me Yigher in
ons direction, then pushing me toreefully in re
werse. At first the movement was pleasant, but
aterward 1 wished her to stop Yer for the |ife
of me 1 eonld not ery out, Hill Ainally 1 woke in an
agony of fear and eold perspiration

Instead of the pleasant trees and the rustling
leaves, the deep, ¢ ol ravine and the soft, hushing
roar of the weir, I saw only the blackpess of dark
ness 1 smelt the dank smells of the ship's helly
[ heard on'y the waler sIORRINE against the <jhip's
side.  Yet my sensations were real snoygh )
stazigersd to my feet, letting the clothes fall nway
from me, and 10! the first thing 1 Knew was that
d swung roand and struck me on the

The nex!t moment sat down unpleas
on vhe sharp, iron bound correr of g oy
[ was ratiled like a pea in a bladder at the end of
aboy's stick, so that I wasglad to succumb again
on my blankets, hoping fur some surcease of the
ﬁrnnku disturbing motions

It was not the strength so much as the irregy
larity of these sinkings and upheavals which
teoubled me A long upward Leave would be
followed by a quick drop. Then eame a resonnd
inig clack as the shap struek what 1o me seemed »
wilid rock,  Again there was a rebound and
another heave ot rikht angles 1o the first.  Now
1 appeared to be teesed inoa bianket against the
corling Anon, havi left atl my vital parts
sticking there above e T was hurled, a mere
empty shell, void of o1 but misery, into the abyss

But [ need not ealorge These sensations are
enmmon to all who g < wn o the sea in ships
Or at least, they are the 10 of most, and the cruel
sport of tiw hapoily im™ wne

It was high day oulside when the door opened,

i

and I saw my father stand befors me in his blue
coat with the gold braid, a sallor behind him in a
blue shirt and white trousers, holding a lantern
in his hand.

1 rose to miy feetalso, for 1 did uot wish to shame
my courage

‘Ah, PLilip,” he said, “so you have joined the
Corramantee as a pressed man,  You are brave,
boy. Come up to breakfast!’

At the very uame of food, 1 could searce con
tain myself, 8o strong a loatling had come over
me. 1 think Capt .Eunmn«hl must have noted
my le comntenanoe

“Why," he said, “you are somewhat squeamish
That happens on a first eruise to Lhe best seamen
Dick, bring him a glass of brandy from my cabin!’
Wiieh, when | had drank, 1 thanked him for, and
felt somewhat betier

But what was my astoushment on going into |

the eabin to find my dear mother siting thers
with hier hands on her lap, her Hps white, and
such a look of fear in her eyes as [ hind never seen

in them sinee the night at the Yett cottage of New |

Milus

She did not rise, but only held out her poor
hands with a livde pinful appeal. 1 ran 1o her,
and she clasped her arms about my neek. Then,
though she had vot eried at all before, she now
lnid her Liad on my shoulder and wept aloud
So 1 stood there all a tremble 10 my Kpee joinis
For, what with the uncertainty of the ship, the
brandy wambliig in my inside, and my mother's
hend heavy on my shoulder, T thought 1 shionld
fall down where 1 stood, Nevertheless, T dud not
but stood it ont, till my poor mother stilled Ler
sobbing and s her  streaming  eyes. Yot
1 think the exercise did her good; and then for a
while after she dil nea say a single word, but al
ternntely touched her eyes with her kerchief and
patted my chieek with ber thin fingers

Then presently, the vessel lurching violently
to cne side, 1 was thrown on the cushions, and,
upon recovertne mysell T found myself face to
face with Annn Mark, who greeted me with a
bright and reassuring smile

“Anna' ened 1 Utis good 10 see you, Anna't

For indeed, 1 felt that nothing eould long go
amiss where she was  Nay, the very dancing
Light in her eyves hielped me 1o be brave,  And so
it was always, 1 have i my time set up for a
respectably conrageous man, but I have never
evened myself to Anna Mark

“Phiip.” she savd, 1 have been speaking to
vourmother.  We are friends now”

For this my wondrous lass had instantly as
sumed the care of my poor mother upon her first
coming on board.  She had forgoten her own
terrorin hitile deleate ministrations 1o the woman
who mishiked hero Al this wos so ke Anna
that the tears came o mine eyes, and T eould
not even find in me the courtesy to thank her
Not that she thought of that, for it was always
a pleasure 1o her to take the burden of the troubles
of o hers upon her shoulders

Thea came my father in. For he had gone
about his business as soon as he had seen my
mother lay her hood on my shoulder and heard
the first of her clucking sobs.  (Shame it is o
speak so of my mothor, but T must use the word
which tells the exacitude of the thing)

Misteess Mary,” he said, “will you be pleased
to come on de The moton is easier, and me
thinks the air will do you good™

He spoke with a courtesy which was certainly
mother Lifted her bead,

new and stranee My

and answered, "1 thank you! with a hitle motion
of the head which was strange to see. It wns
taught to all well bred maids in my mothers

time and was considered of the highest breeding
before the investion of the more graceful courtesy
of modern tiwes

And then what a sight 1T saw' 1, a town beed
bov, whose view of the sea had never wen mors
than might be gorten from a rowhoat in a harbor,
or a glimpse of the white dotted blue plain of the
sea froma forth Lo L mountain top,saw nothing
on every side of bt the chasing blue billows
tipped with wh wid far awav to the right the

loom of the land through the midday heat

And the Corpamantes, whih last night had
been only urmoil of tortured hinckness, was
nowa beau | shipsquare ngged before schooner
rigged aft h o cloan-cut bhow, a brosdish beam,
a shape hint tapored aft She sat low inthe water,
leaning over a dittle i the light wind, Then

| wy cnuvas floated above

How long and beantfully tapering was her main
mast, how staunch and styrdy r bawsprit and
foremast!  And then the winking brasscs, each
was o uew poeme The decks were snow wl ite
as those of one of his Majesty’s ships.  For, to
do him justice, Provost Gregory had spared no
expense on her outfit, and the imperions angers
of Capt. Stanstield and t manship of Saul
Mark kept all in the prims
When the Corramagtee put Into port, as every
vessel 1n the world must sooner or later, all this
was changed.  The white salls wepe roplaced
by others patched and brown The masts weys
ainted  to represent worm o eating and dryror
he fine longguns were sheouded in tarpaulin,
with a debris of hoxes and hales on top seatters]

what a m

SVErY WA The glistening carronades  wore
disguised or trundled out of sueht Nothing

save the taut and perfect cordage hetrayed 10
the aye that one of the smartest ships of hor siza
in the world, with as daping a crew as ever trol
deck plank, wes lying peacefully at anchor amild
a score of peaceful merchantmen

These things, of course, [ mostly leagned after-
ward, for at first I was too much taken up with
ansiety as toour position on board and concerned
about my maother to ask any questions And,
indeed, of incident on out outward cruise there
was hardly any

(mes | was on deck when the lookout way up
onthe high erosstrees cried out something sharply,
which the mate, a thick set Scot from Tillicoultry,
made him repeat. No sooner had he grasped
the purport of the message than he clutched a
brass teleseope and swuang himsell up into the
shrouds with the agility of a monkey.  Then a
few moments alterweard Saul Mark and the Cap
tain came on deck Al sail was crowded on,
and [ shall never forget the look of alertness on
all the men s faces as they erowded forward and
gazed across the Llue leaping sea U ward that
unseen something which had been reported on
the horizon For noe 1 eonld distinguish nothing
save the unstable plain of ocean and the white
balancing wings of seal hieds.  Then Cap
Stansfield with a gallant air asked that he might
he allowed to sscort my mother helow . whereupon
che took hisarm. as doubtless she had done when
he had come as a young wooer 1o her father's
manor Anna Mark was to have gone along
with her, but with deft alacrity she hid herself
behind a earronade which still wore its harbor
rigsing

I went forward among the men. and, though
one of these opdered me holow, and saw me leave
his side of the deck, no farther notice was taken
of me

Capt. Stansfield and Saul Mark, with Lambie,
the Tilliconltey mate, a little behind them, woere
on the quarterdeck . engerly esamining the chase
1 could now see the ship, & huge tower of canvas
half sunk under the pale whitish bine line of the
horizon

She mounted fast, and we would soon havae
overhauled her  But long bhefore conld sea
anything save the vessel we were in pursuit of
I could hear the man on the lookout calling again
This time Saul Mark climbed up to the station
in the crosstress with a tolescope

“Four others  five six. We ars overhauling
maors every moment Two are ships of war
British by their ngging”

My father laughed loudly

Wo are tot metal to seeateh such a tartar as
that. It must be the Jamawa convoy ix ships
of war, by gad! end 80 sail of merchantmen’

Tustanidy the men relased their sirained atten
tion, and the course of was changed
The white towers of saul cishpiware gain ovep
the blue hine, or rather sank into it and we were
alone i the centre of that ureless circle of sea

. . . * . . . .

the ship

ALl this while the shup was worked as stoadlly
and regularly as Umphray Spurway s mill,

Jdeed. Wall Bowman often savl. Wil was an
actuve fellow, strong, and quick at  learming
Beside, what stood ling in good stead now, he

i mueh among the fishermen
and sea heavings came casier
to him than to me \s much as they would Lot
him he became one of the erew, and conld  reof
and steer and sernmble with any of them, jobs
I had Literally no stomach for

But our « el oceunation on board was looking
after and cheering the twenty seven poor boys
torts from their homes, some entrapped, some
corened, others again plainly stolen away from
widowed mothers, who had no weans of avenging
or even tracing their loss.  For the townof Aber
catrn and its surrounding villages had been swept,
as ooty issomeumes rid of ns stray dogs, by IS:N
hunters of men

1 hese poor lads had been carried away, aund
their fate waes to he sold for slaves in the planta
nons. Lherewere evena fow among them against
whose parents certaan in hagh plac had grudges
It was no difficult matier (o putish such recal
citrants by picking up a son, who, in the gloam
ing of a long summer's day or carly winter's
afternoon, might be runming wild at "ug” or “hide
and seek” among the bareels of the quay

Auna, Will and T had the free entranes of tha
“harracoon” at all tumes, 1t was at best a dark,
evil smelling  hole, as muy well be imagined,
and the boys, left to themselves, would have
speedily made 1t a horror and a loathing.  But
Will and I divided them anto watehes,  We ap
potted officers 1o see that cleanliness was en
foreed wih the utmost sirictness. We obtained
pernussion to bring the boys up for air in gangs
of vight at o time, for whom we were respotisible
In this manner the place was kept fairly clean
and healthy Anna aond 1 earnied down the salt
beef and bisemt ypon which they were fed 1 Lisrs
was, however, no scanting of the fare, which
was of good quality encugh.  Foritwastothe iy
torest of the privateers that they should bring
their captives 10 markel i prime cotdition, any
isense or underfeading ma king 2 great dilferenee
inthe prices

It 1% & strange thing that on this privateer, or

had beenin his
of Whithy, so e

to be plan, mirae ship, there was none of that !

equahty commot in such cruises,  Only onee

did 1 ever hear a man before the mast speak back |

to one of the offcers.  And the pext moment
Saul Mark knoelad him senseless with a4 marhn
spike.  For o nonent or two tungs looked vely,
for some of the ren growled ominously Hut
Capt. Stansfield eame along the deck, as it seemed
in a matter of three stndes, to where Saul stil
stood with the spike in hus hand

“Show me the man who dares do aught but
his duty on this ship™ he eried in a vore like
thunder.  “T'o your posts, men'" And in an
fnctant the whole shup's erew stood at attention
on thie deck with a rocularity and discipline banu
i) to see ALl that s, save the man who lny
setarless on the deck

Speak np, Mr Supereargo,” he said;
I8 this man's fault™”

Then Saul Mark told briefly the words the
man had used in refusing to obey his officor

“Ind this man sign the rules and subject him
wlf 10 the conditions™ asked Capt Stansfield
of the crew

“Aye, aye, sir!” came the answer, without
apparently one dissentient voice

“what

-

“And he has struck his officer.  You all know
he punishment for that offence by our articles
tof association.  Have any of you aught to say™

tall fellow stepped forward, saluted ana
enid "Thisn man is my brother, sir, and the
sovond mate has been putting his spite on him
all this cruse because of something that hap
pened ashore”

“Mr Kirgan,” said my father, turning o the
second mate, a flerce little Irishman, “1 do not
ack youanything of this.  But only tell me what
order did you give this man™

Kirgan, a wiry, bullet headed fellow, with a
ferocious squint, answered curtly, “1 bade him to
wash my soeks'™

“Mro o wirgan,” sald Capt. Stansfield, speakin
soverely, “there are hoys whnose duty it is o wash
will not order

your stockings.  In future you ¢

my able seamen o perform such work Yot
considering his insolence, 1 say not that your
hrother hath gotten more than his due'  Take

bim away to the sick bay!™

The crew broke into three rousing cheers, which
the captain acknowlediged by turning his back
and walking away from them  Mr Kirgan
sent a look after bim of deadliest hatred.  The
man whom Saul had knocked down was removed
by his brother and one of the sailors of his wateh,

CHAPTER XXVIIL
THEISLE OF THE WINDS

Now I had always had o kind of perverted
pride in my father, even when he was accounted
the greatest reprobate and villain in the country
People were so prodiglously afraid of him, and
his fome and name were so constantly upon the
common hip

But now, when I saw him every day in a posi
tion of command of s well found o ship and gal-
lantacrew. thatadmiration was greatly icreased,
and I yvenly believe that if he had shown me the
least eivility T should have offered to join with
Laome But this he never did  Indeed, T cannot
say that he ook any interest in me at all. He
did not bid me good morning when 1 came into
the cabin, nor yet good night when 1 went off
unwillingly o my burk  He looked over my
head as e walked the deck, and, for all my wor
and unwearisdness inoseeving  him, he noticed
me less than any of the ship's boys who earried
the pranikins and emptied the slops

But to my mother he was uaweariedly kind
and unfailimgly courteous. Yet by no means
1 oan eager way . asif he desired to atone for aught
of to seck any of her favors, but rather as a cour
teous captain to a noble passen or royal cap
tive, whose misfortunes entitle hier to be treated
with the greater diguity

AL this white we Liad been steadily headin
south and west, as even | could make out, ane
neardy every day hittle Apna Mark brought me
news of the slip's crew For, being the only girl
on board, she could make friends with the men
muech more quickly than I, having also her father's
talents an that respect, with others of her own,
which 1 have indicated previously in the story

It was onoa fine bright evening after a day of
hght following breezes that 1 got my fiest glimpse
of that tropie peatl that 1 was afteeward to know
so ntimately asthe lsleof the Winds

The clouds seemed 1o have concentrated them-
selves i a dense bar of royal ennmson which over
hutg the whole western horizon.  Beneatl, the
sun gotherad about him litde floating wisps of
wolden brightness, as if he had been weaving
himself o fiery shroud, as he sank into the sea
like o broad shield of dull searlet, the line of tha
horizon not cut teuly across An irregular black
bloteh, serrated, and, as it seemed, delicately
plumed, was streaked across his disk

The satlors, too, were all clustered forward as at
thechase.  They stood with hands on each other's
shioulders and gazed, talking all the while in low
whispers.  On the quarterdeck the officers of the
watch paced r~-uuln'\_\. and Capt. Stansfleld stood
alone by himself, as was his custom
< The sun dropped, as 1t were, pulling the day-
light under after him  And 1 had seen my fiest
tropie island

.

-

All night the Corramantee, excellently her
nsn'-tm 1ite between brig and schooner. stood off
and on waiting for the light, that she might thread
the diieult and dangerous shoals which =till
sepatated Lior from the Isle of Winds As may
be supposed [ was on deck early Aud hittle Anra
Mark, whio slept in mpy mother's cabin, joined me
soon after 1 came Ap With eager liearts we

watched the great wash of keen, green ight in the
east where the sun would n but mostly our
thoughts were an the island ahead of u=, and tha
mysterons hife we would jead there
Strangely enough, the blank horror and appre-
hension with which we had started on our journey
had largely disappeared For though the men
were rough enough and desperate enough, vet
none had saul an unecivil word to us.  Maoreaver,
we hnd great anticipations of wonders ta be found
under those palms and on the beaches of shining
sand, which, 1 the eye of our imagination, glhinted
more hoghtly than if every grain had been a
dinmond cut and polished

I'he beight binenoss of the sea, the glistening
white rocks whiteh showed their heads Lhere and
there, the deep sapphire channels through which
Saul Mark skilfully piloted the Corramanitee,
el caused us wothnll and elasp each other's hands
us ve stood forward among the enger sailors. |
clutehed a stay as the vessel, caught 11 the little
ealm belt between the trades behind her and the
inshore land wind in front, rose on the long oily
rodlers and heaved her bowsprit into the hot and
conpery sky

“Phitip,” satd Anna. "1 wonder what will
happen to us on that island'™

turned to her 1 know not what prompted

the words had not the least thought or intent
of them the moment hefore. But now thev sprang
from my lips as if [ had settled on speaking them
venrs hefors

I you love me, Anna.” I said.  “T care not
what happens. Do you lave me™ was sl
holding her hand, and as she told me long after
ward, alnmeost squeezing her fingersinto a jelly

She turned upon me in great surpnse "1
do not know what you mean,” she said, in a low
intense voren. Then, as if afraid that some of

the satlors who stood around might overhear,
“Think shamea, Philip! she added
Yes, vou'do know, Anna." I went on, with
quick impulse. “vou know what it means to I'm
shray Spurway that he loves my poor mother
ousaid so vourself, and if you know that, you
know also what it is for me to love you  So dan
not pretend’

She was silent fora while, watching the flving
fish gleamine dark purple against the satfron
ol thesky ns they rose and fell

Tuen dhe sai' more softly “T do know what
it 1s to love but I think I am too young to know
what vou mean by it Nay, [ am sure that vou
are too voung vourself to know!

“Anna” T oanswered very low, for 1 saw her
father lean aver and motion to a seaman, who
nmoved np nearer to us as if to listen, “I do know
what it is to love. My heart 18 aching for love
of you. T love wou far mors than | love my
maother'”

“Why, of course youda'” she eried, quite loud,
g0 that 1 put my hand to her mouth to stay her;
for the SPAMAN ¥ AS VOPY NeAT NOW

And why of course”  But pray do not speak
so loud' sanl 1

I always knew vou liked me hest of every one

Of conrse you conld nothelp that'" she satd
Yetvousay ldonotknow whatlove {5
“I snid only that | deemed vou too young to

know,” she made answer  Then in A moment,
“Look, look,” she eried. “there are the palms!
How beautful to see their tall feathers wave

in the wind all blowing one way And there
are the roofs of the houses 1 wonder why some
are thatehed and some are all scarlet and purple®™

For she wished to changs the subect or,
perhaps wished me tothink she did
Hut I was not to be put off in this manner. So

1 sutd without even taking my eyes from tha
chievk, of which I could see only the pretty curve,
cleanandfirmlikea boy s, notplump like a girl s

“Anna, tell me if you do not love me a little,
or if you think that vou will ever be able to love
me as as Umphray Spurway loves my mother™

Shelaughed a curious laugh, wilful, but pleased,
too, [ eanldhearthe eager pleasure in it

“Ah, '”"“E “she sarl "I will never lave yon
as Uniphray Spurway loves yourmother

“And why ™ 1 asked

"Hecause I know you too well, Philip.” she
said "1 will not worship any man least of all
onewhom Iean beatatthestone throwing'”

Whereat [ was indignant, for, indeed, tha boast
WAS quite a vain one

“You eanuot,” 1T eried. "I will throw yon all
day at a boitle, and beat you soundly.  But that
{s not the question. A man has a right to an
answer froma girl!”

For [ would not let the word drop. She had
calledd me a man, and sha must take the conse
quences 1 was not going to let her go back on
lSmt groat word
“You shall have an answer, then," sha said
“I love yon as much as your mother loves your
ather”

Then, being hurt at the heart that she should
so slight me, and also (as 1 thought) make light
of my mother, | withdrew my hand from her's and
went and stood at the other side of the deck,  But
somehow the purple had turned to gray, the erim
con 1o smoky yellow.  The blue had gone out of
the sky . and the fresh sea tang out of the breathing
air | stood awhile by myself, and never so much
as lonked toward Anna Mark

But I was consclons that she looked every now
and then at me  And [ think she smiled

Ity and by, however, she came over frankly
and said Philip, do not be angry with me
What have Idone that you should i'! nse me so*"

Then sald I "Anna, | have never ill used you
I have only told you that T loved you  And you
flouted me unkindly forit”

“Well, did you expect me 1o fall at your feet””
she said, n flash leaping up in her eye, as it had
a vway of doing at all sueh times. T will if you
sav so L will kiss your shoe!'  Sea here!”

And T declare the madeap would have done it
thers hofore all the sailormen and the captain, and
her own father looking down upon us

We were now running close in, and the spits of
_\v-liuw sonds were stretehiug out to meet and in
closwe us. We had at last caught the land wind,
and with Saul Mark directing the helmsman, and
now and then taking the wheel himself, while a
crowd of shiny skinned mulattoss and negroes
ran along the shore, we glided toward a harhor

| mouth, the water hissing from our stem, and the

whola ship lyine awav a litle gracefully from
the wind
Anna, give me a word to hearten me'” [ said
“This is o pirate sland. We may never get off it
alive. Sav a word to comfort me, and on my
honor T will not trouble you any more
“Well, 1 am in the same case,” she said, "and yet
I do not ask a word from Will Bowman as (o
whether he loves me or not'™
[ was turning away “ick at heart to be so flout
ed, but she canght me quickly by the arm
“You see, | donot love Will Bowman'” she said;
“that is why | do not want him to tell me. I love
0 have you wil me that you love me!” .
And that was all 1 conld get out of her. Yet
from her - enough.
L'0 be continued

l

TALES OF YANKEE ENCHANTNENT

THE MILLION SILVER DOLLARS.

Copuright, 1000, by Charlea Battell Loomis,

There were just two rooms and an attic in John
Allen's home, an attic whose flooring was so
insecure that the rats had several times threatened
10 emigrate 1 a safer house; just the sort of place
for a future President of the United States o
choose as his birthplace.  But if John Allen
ever becomes President 1 pity the people of this
country,  Not because John is bad but because
he IS lazy and suspicious, two qualities that would
not suit well a ruler of a republic.

John and his mother were 80 poor that the
rats sometimes felt that it was not very creditable
to thety rodencies that they continued to hive off
the  hospitality  of the  poverty stricken  pair,
but, after all, where there is food there is bound o
be some crumbs, and 8o the rats stayved on and
John and his mother wondered if people could
be any poorer than they and continue to live,

One day John went out to the spring @ get a
pail of water for his mother, as boys have done
ever sinee there were mothers' pails and sons
and that's more vears than even you can renem
ber.  Helived near Summit, N J., on the Waich-
ung range  of hills, and his house was ugly,
in that hopeless New Jersey sort of way which
is very different from the New England way and
not half as nice.  Give me Yankee ugliness every
time, red paint and all,

While he was at the spring and wondering
how he could get through the rest of the day with-
out doing any work a handsome man on horse-
back rode up and asked John very civilly how
far it was to Murray Hill, which is the name of
a hamlet near Summit.

“About a mile, sir,” said John, who was not

! the sort of a hoy to refuse to answer a question,

althongh he liked better to ask them.

“Thank you, my boy. Would you like a million
dollars in silver™ You see the traveller was not
above joking with the lad

Woll, now some bovs would have promptly
sald no and would have run home with the water,
but John dearly loved to talk, so he set the pail
down by the edge of the spring and said, “Yes,
sir, I would if 1 weren't so afraid of being robbed.”

The traveller hurst out laughing.

“Why, have you thought of that part of it al-
ready?  That doesn't generally come until after
wa have secured the millions and then it is a dis-
quieting thought, T'll admit. So you'd fear rob-
hers?"

“Yes, sir, I bet ane million  dollars  wonld
tempt them if it was known | had so much money
and 1'd never dare do anything but guard it day
and night, but that wouldn’t be so bad, for then
I would not have to hoe. I read something in a
paper that I take to mean that it is wicked
to hoe and I don't want 15 be wicked, and
anvhow hoeing makes me tired and slants my
brow, mother says, so I generally lot her dot”

Now what in the world John was driving at |
don’'t know, but it anly shows that children ought
not to be allowed to read the newspapers- -except
the children’'s department

The traveller laughed again and said “Poor Mark®
ham!" whatever he meant.and then he said “Boy,
¥ou ought not to he so suspicious. I have a hun-
dred millions and no one ever stole a cent from
me "

John was interested but not convinced.  Be-
cause the traveller had been free from thieves
it did not follow that he would be.  As for the

. traveller, although he had started in to chafl the

\

boy, he now decided to try him and seea what use
he would make of a million dollars and whether
it would benefit him or the reverse.  He was in
the habit of giving a million dollars to found
hospitals and  libraries and soup kitchens as
freely as you give five cents to the heathen when
vour father gives it to you for that purpose.  Soa
milion doiiars for the poor Foy would be nothing
to him and he said

“Well, if you will leave that pail of water there
and come with me to Summit, I'll give you a mil-
linn dollars just as soon as | can arrang» to have
it sent out from New York, Of course I have
not that much with me- in silver  for my horse
is built for speed and not for strength, and of
there are certaln conditions that go with
this money. 1 never give without naming some
condition.  You must bury all of the money
except what you need for daily use, and you must

course

regilarly give to the poor or else you wil te
sorry
John, like mest people, hated gifts that had

strings to them.  The best gift is a free gift and
at tirst John was tompted to say to the horseman,
“Oh, keep your money.”  But when he reflected
that the million dollars would not only buy him
a new suit and a bieycle and a new shawl for his
mother and pay for the services of a professional
hoeman who didn't care a scrap about his brow
he left the spring and the pail of water and ap-
proached nearer to the wonderful stranger

“When do you think the money will come®”

The traveller looked at his wateh. "It is now
twelve, If T telegraph to have it shipped Tought to
getit by do'clock, for Ul have it sent it an express
car. If yon want it, jump up behind me at once
and come along, as [ have a directors’ meeting
to attend at 2 and [ must make haste”

But now John was suddenly overcome with
suspicions.  This might be a highwayman who
would rob him of his rags, so he said, not grate-
fully, but in a tone of doubt, *I don't know you,
Suppose”

14ut at this the stranger slapped his horse's
flank with the flat of his hand and was out of
sight in a minute

John filled the pail and went into the house
and told his mother what had happened, Sho
was one of the most artless women who aver han-
dled a hoe and as unsuspicious as John was the
opposite and she was fond of money if you can
be said to be fond of a thing you had neyer seen,
soshe was ill pleased at his news.

“Why, John, you should not have suspected
the good man.  1I'm sure no one ever offered us
half as much as that before and it is not likely
that any one will again. 1 wish you had gone
with him.'

“PBut mothere I thought you wanted the water ”

“Oh, child, T was not so thirsty but that [ could
have waited until wegot the millionhefore [ drank.
Many men have given up all that made life dear
to get a million and what's a drink of water
against a fortune”

These words from his mother made John feel
that he had not been wise, so he went out to the
spring and waited there for the rest of the day,
although thers was iplenty of work to do around
the miserable house,  HBut the stranger did not
come hack

The nest day at about the same hour John
again took up his station at the spring and after
a wait of an hour he was rewarded by seeing the
stranger riding back, this time from Summit.
Aggoon as John saw him he ran to meet him

“Well, boy, fortune does not often knock twica
ata man'sdoor,butas fortune and Lare old friends
I've made him do it and if you think that vou
can trust me I'll take you to Summit and we'll
hunt up that million dollars.  It's there by now "

Almost before the words were out of his mouth
Johin had leaped 1o the horse’s back in an erstasy
of joy and had said. "Go where you will.  Mother
satd T could trust you ™

‘Now that was really kind in the lady,” said
the stranger with a queer smile. "I will show
her that she did not misfudge me. I will confess
that it vexed me yesterday to think that a poor
boy ke you should Ye afratd of a millionaire,
but then 1 thought you probably never saw one
before and so L deeided not to hear malice.  We'll
go to Summit and I'll point ont the car and pay
the workmen in advance to help you get it up
hers aud then you must bury it and use it as |
have prescribad or”

The traveller did not finish the word, but John
imagined the worst and sighad

The way to Summit was neither hard nor long
and they soon reached 1, ridine over a bridge
and right down to the feeight station

The stranger inquired at the office for a freight |
ear that had nothing whatever in it but a million
sdver dollars. The freight agent, who was very
busy, said "1 balinve that such a ear camein but
I've got 50 muehi o attend o that 1 ean't be sure
Go hunt it up and take the money and some ume |
when I'm notso busy you can sign a reoeipt for 1t "

So the stranger hitched his horse to a truck l
hat stood on the platiorm and then walked across

| diminishing the supply

| or run

. like the
| name, loggerhea

the track 1o the switch on which was the car.
Sure enough, when they opened the door, severa}y
hundred dollars rolled out and all over the ground.
John did Aot bother o pick them up a8 thero was
somauy more where they came from. Thestranger
had already hirsd workmen to cart the money away
and twelve men with coal carts now appeared

on the scene all ready to do the work for which

they had been paid

The men were not much surprised 1o see all
the money because they did not for a minute
suppose it was real  They thought it was the

waste from a un factory, simply because it was |

beyond belief that a man would give one million
silver dollars 1o a twelve-year old boy and you
can't believe what's unbelisvable

The stranger now had to take a train to New
York so he left his horse as a present to John and
shook hands with him and John was so busy
running his hands through the money and letting
it drop like sand in an hour glass from one hand
to another that he actuaily forgot to thank his
benefactor

It took the men several hours to empty the car
and I'm sure 1 don't know what Summit people
were doing that they didn’t notice the million dol
larg going over the bridge and up the hill into the
woods, but they didn't, and in mid afternoon John
arrived without accident at his miserable shanty
Oh, I forgot to say that when he went to get the
horse which had been hitehed to the trunk he
found it had eaten the whole top off of that recep-
tacle, much to the disgustof a woman who wanted
to take the next train but who had to go into town
and buy a naw trunk and pack it on the station
platform with the wind blowing her belongings
all along the Delaware, Lackawanna road. It
never entared John's selfish head to pay her for
the damage the horse had done.  His mind was
too engrossad with his suddenly acquired wealth.

His mother came out to meet the caravan and
she nearly went crazy at sight of the money
Imagine twelve coal carts loadad to overflowing
with bright, new, gleaming dollars. Why, it
would have attracted attention even in Wall Street,
where every man is a millionaire—or wishes he
was.

“Bury it back of the house, John, dear. The
earth is softer there and it will be easier for the
men to dig."

So said his mother, but John replied: “I don’t
know as I care how hard it is for them to dig,
mother. They've been paid, so what's the odds”"

Well, now you know thers was a good deal of
odds.  There's no use in piling work on a man
or a woman just becauss you're paying him.  All
people have feelings, even men with shovels or
hoes. -

And the first digger took a dislike to John right
away and determined to come some dark night
and carry off some of the “money” and give it to
his children to play store with.  You see none of
them could believe it was real money,

But John suspected him of havink such thoughts
and he said, forgetting the warning of the stranger,
“I guess 1I'd rather have it where | can have my
eves on it day and night.  Just put it up in the
attie”

Of course he was boss and the men had to
obey him so the first cart was backed up in front
of the attic window— which was not more than ten
feetfrom the ground —and the men hegan toshovel
the money into the house. At the first shovelful
about half fell through the chinks in the floor to
the room below and the rars deserted the house,
But disregarding this warning he bade the men
go nhead and shovel it all in. Well, I'll leave
you to figure how packed that attic hecame.  One
million silver dollars take up a good deal of room
and weigh a good deal, as the old house evidently
thought

For, just as the last shovelful of dollars was
pitched in, the miserable huilding tottered and fell
and Mrs. Allen just escaped being buried under 1t

Jut the worst of it was that as John had dis
obeyed the injunction of the great millionaire,
the money began to roll and roll through the
woods and far away. Some of it went into
the hrooks, some of it want inte woodchuck and
snake holes some of it rolled a mile belore it stopped
but like snow in hot sun it all disappeared and a
half hour later John and his mother were just as
poor as hefors,

I wish that I could say that John had learned
A lesson and ceased 1o be suspiefous, but he didn't,
To this day he haunts the spring, leaving his
mother to do all the work

But the stranger rides no more,

MAINE FOXHOUNDS.

A Pecullar Breed Evolved by the Needs of
Aroostook County.

IsL.AND FarnLs, Me., Feh 16 —The three chief
products of Aroostook county are sald to be pota-
politicians and red foxes. A yvear ago
Charles E. Oak of Canbou, Land Agent and
Forest Commissioner for Maine, told a legislat-
ive committee that his county could furnish
100,000 tox pelts a year for ten years without
Hunters from Boston
and Waorcester, Mass., who have shot and trapped
foxes in Aroostook say that Mr. Oak's estimate
is too low hy halfl

The great wine-red fox that will run for days
withouturing. that will double and turn to laugh at
the dogs and then go on refreshed from the exer-
cises, reaches fullest perfection in  Aroostook
county.  Of the 20,000 or 30,000 foxes taken in
Aroostook this winter more than half were caught
in traps.  Nearly all the others wers shot while
running hefore the patient and slow-footed hounds
that abound in northern Maine.

The Maine foxhound is a hunting machina
that was developed for a certain purpose. The
Maine hunter acknowledges that the English
foxhounds reared in Pennsylvania and western
New York are the best dogs in the world for
straightaway lhunting, for the chase where the
sport 18 of more consequence than the game;
but foxes are so plentiful down East that the
man who kills one is a public benefactor, and
as many of the hunters are too poor to follow
the chase for the sport alone, a finely specialized
race of hounds was demanded to suit the peculiar
conditions.  The result of Afty years' breeding
is a shortlegged, deep-chested, slow-running
race of dogs that will run day and night without
tiring, a breed that will annoy the foxes and cause
them to run in more or less restricted circles, and
frighten  them  enough 1o cause them to
hole.  The Maine hound to be of value must also
be taught to hunt singly, so that if a hunter takes
out a half dozen dogs for a day's hunt every dog
will pick up a track of his own and follow it to
the death. As the hunter can distinguish the
cries of his dogs without trouble and is soon able

1oes,

|

to locate the circles they are following, he first |

selects the path of the dog that stands in most
need of encouragement and posts himself on the
circle to shoot the fox as it comes around, after
which he proceeds to another circle and repeats
the performance,  Itis not a surprising feat for
a hunter with six hounds to go out in the morning
and return at night with ten or twelve pelta.  As
the skin of an Aroostook red foxis worth any-
where from 81.25 to 82 50, the occupation is profit-
able as well as pleasing.

To wrain a hound pup for the duties he {s ex
pected to perform requires much time and labor,
A male gup that is 8 weeks old and untaught
can ba bought for 85, while the same dog will
sell for 875 or 8100 after he has been educated.
No dog 18 worth having unless his master can
shift him to from one fox's track to another's
or from a fox's track to a rabbit's and back again,
but if any dog makes one of these changes with
out his master's consent he is disgraced and
punished severaly It 18 a point of dog honor
among Aroostook hounds to chase a fox hy day
by night and on Sundays until it is caught, -h;-i

to earth. There are dozens of dogs 1n
the county that have fullowsd foxes from six
to ten days without food or rest. Such hounds
are beyond value.  They have the best the house
affords while they live and are buriad in expern
sive coffins like one of the family after deat)
If a hound shows a taste {or deer huntng he is at
oree sold or killed, as the heavy fine imposed
by the State makes 1he animal too expensive
for a poor man o keep.  Such dogs as are in
cianad to follow bab cats and « hed ehogs fnd
their punishment when they overtake their foes

The Loggerhead's Name.

“The lozgerhead turtle,” said an old fisherman.
“gets its name from the resemblance of it head
and neck, under some circumstances, to the end

of a 1ok You take a big turtle, one weighing,
sy, 00 or 800 or 1000 pounds, n‘f m:
with its body submerged, and head and neck out
of the water, and they.look at a little distance just

ond -.f:l\_lng aticking up Hence, the

IF YOU OWN REAL ESTATE,

{nn are naturally intereated in the eondition ot
he mark 5’: this each
its entirety.—Ade U® SIVS e
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YALES BLIND SCHOLAR.

REMARKABLE RECORD MADE BY
ALEXANDER CUIMERON,

Has Had to Struggle Against Poverty Bee
sides His Inflrmity Has Mastered the
Classics and Hebrew and Will Be the
First Blind Ph. D, His Misfortunes,

New Haves, Feb 160 One of the college
celebrities, Alexander Cameron, Yale'sblind man,
has packed up his trunk oo gone home (0 Sk
George, New BrunsSick  1HTuek has been puss
suing lim all the past year, for e has repeatedly
gouws 1o the Lospitol sufferiag from e effecle
of overwork aod thi woek the crowning calamity
met him as he wentto breakfost He had almost
reached the door of e testaurant when he walked
o an open sidewalk o o fell, custeg bis
face 80 badly that several sHchos were necessary,
This final misfortune se it the blind philosopher
to his countey retrest, where he will employ the
nexttwo mouthsin writing a thesis for Lis doctor's
degrre on “Tactile Perception ”

For the last three years Cameron has been &
noted figure at Yale. He has been studying
philosophy in the post graduate sehool and has at
the same time been tnking a course inthe Divinity
School, s0 that he is well known to a large crcle
of students. The undergraduate knows him'
quite well by sight, for he was to be seen on the
campus at all hours, a sturdy figure in a great
coat, walking briskly, with his cane  pointing
in front of him. from one lecture hall to another.
The newsof the aceidontthis week has drawngens
eral attention to this remarkable man, who has
almost attained the distinetion of a P D degrees,
and is the first blind student in America, 1tis said,
who has ever climbed so high

Owing to the blunder of a doctar Cameron was
deprived of his evesight at the nge of 5 years and
sinece that time he has boen abliged to strugele
not only against his infirmity but also against
poverty.  While attending lectures at Yale he
has supported himself entirely by lecturing and
preaching, making enough in the summer to
enable him to live at college in the winter.  Gond
spirits and hard study have made his progress
upward possible; tha sad faced theological students
who read to him an hour at a time every day @ ver
fail to be astonished at his cheeriness and alert-
ness.  Although Cameron has the dour Seotch
face of A € r'yie, heisa man of lively speech and
keenest sense of humor. He does not admire
the sternness of Milton and writes not a line of
poetry himself, an unusual hoast for a blind man;
he finds the abstractions of Kant and Schopens
hauer more entertaining than the airy nothings
of the poat

Cameron i€ a type of the scholar cormorant;
his appetite for knowledge grows by what it feeds
on. Hour by honr fresh student volunteers
knock at his door and reieve the reader; the blind
man sits in his study afternoon and evening and
drinks from the wells of phitosophy and theology.
These studies are never interrupted except when
he goes ta the hospital  1is searcely necessary
tosay more concerting the industry of 1 is s udeng
when it 18 stated 1hat he has been in the babit of
attending twenty el hour lectures a week;
the avernge college student thinks he (s a mariye
to learning if he suends three Jectuns a day,
The amount of work that Camernsn has accom-
plished during the iast ten years is amazipg,
He 18 now 27 vears old, and in addition to a
thorough college education tn higher mathematics
is master of Hebrew, Greek, Latin and modern
lnngunges.  The almost incredible  labor in
acquiring these langunges may be hetier renlized
when it is said that he has coned from dictation
most of the classios by means of the machine used
by the blind in making raised letiors, Hebrew
was too refractory for s .mplement and as no
blind man had ever studied Hebrew before he was
obliged (o invent a machine of lis own, with which
he copied out the awfu! contents of n Hebrew gram-
mar and most of the Bible in the odiginal

Trigonometry and mechanios also gave him
some trouble, but he overcame all difficulties by
devising a system for making raised figures; ny
for his algebra he worked that out in his head,
from simole factoring to the sinuosites of caleulus,
Before entering Carleton Coliege he had already
shown such vroficieney that he was graduated
from Duluth Central High School, one of the larg-
est high schools in the United States, head man
in his class with an ail round average of 93 peg
cent. He was class orator into the bargain,
At college he took four years' work in three and
sinee graduating has received the degree of M. A,

But it must 1ot be supposed that this blind man
of colossal intellect (s dead 1o the events goirg
on in the busy world. He has been mknxf the
keenest interest in the war being waged in South
Afrieca.  As his grandfather was a Highlend
soldier he has inherited more than an ounce of
martial blood.  During the last month he has
been entertaining his visitors with reflections
on the war which are eulogistic of the part played
by the Highlanders but derogatory (o Buller
Cameron thinks that the Bristish forees have been
seatterad from Cape Colony to the Sahara Deser’,
and that the Highlanders are filling the breach
in the meantime a sacrifice to the shortsighted
ness of Bu'ler

As has been said Cameron, or “Cam,” as he is
known at Yale, 1s the grandson of a fighter on
his father's side of the house.  As an ofl set 1o
this martial streak, however, he is of Quaker
extraction on his mother's side.  Inshort Cameron
is the descendant and heir of an Earl, although
unfortunately he cannot prove it, and his rightful
fortune is therefore Iying idle in the Bank of
England, while he, great great grandson to a
belted Earl, is hard pressed for a means of livelie
hood.  Some two hundred years agoJohn Linton,
eldest son of the Earl of Thane was converted
and became a member of the despised sect of the

uakers,  DBecause of this defection from the
istablished Church the haughty Earl disin-
herited his eldest born and caused a vounger
brother to step up into his place. John Linton
being thus tumed adrft wok ship and followed
William  Penn to America.  Here he settled down
and forgot all about his lost  earldom,  Affer
many vears the only son of the favored brother
died without issue and the suceession to the title
and estates in England and Ireland went begging
for an heir.  The family in England had lost
trace of the eldest son for he had never communi-
cated with his relatives and he had not even kept
proofs of his notle birth. The Quaker died and
bequeathed 1o his family in Pennsylvania no
papers whercby they could establish their right
to the suceession when the opportunity occurred
in after years  Hence the Yale blind man la-
ments the contempt which his Quaker forefather
displayed for the things of this world, tut he
foels at the same time, no little satisfaction that
he is re liv oand truly descended from an Earl
Seme fon years ago Congressman Joseph Linton
of Saginaw. o near relative of Cameron, stirred
up an  exctement among  the connection by
proposing to put in a claim for the fortune, but
he lost heart and nothing came of the projeet.

In the meantime Cameron expects 1o take his
B D degree from the Yale Divinity School and
will enter the Baptist ministry.  He will be the
first  blind Bachelor of Iivinity and Doctor of
Philosophy to be graduated from Yale

THE ILAST OF THE LONG-HORNS

A Texas Steer to Show His Horns at the
World's Fair in Paris,
From the Chicago Tribune,

SAN ANTONI0, Tex., Feb 6. Texas'seon-
tribution to the great Paris  world's fair will be
the Dobie steer.  Outof the Lone Star State thers
may go other exhibits of a remarkahble nature
bearing the legend, “From Texas,” but there will
be no exhibit quite so remarkable and yet so truly
characteristic as the Dobie steer

The Dobie steer is known througlout south
and west Texas. He is the rough and graphie
standard of measurement of the west Texas stock-
man. “Big as the Dobie steer” is the hyperbole
they use when describing a pair of horns. Itisa
hyperbole, for, travel the wide plains over, and
another steer with a pair of horns such as has
the Dobie steer cannot be fournd  He is the last
of theold tribe of monster Lorned eattle of the plaing
that gfnr:- th Texas its additional nickname of
“The Long Horn State

The Dobie stee: is the property of 1. M. Dobie,
owner of the Kentuck ranch ot Ramires, Live
Oak county, Tex  This partucular steer, which
on the ranch goes by the tiwme of Champion, bug
is known over the State as “the Iobie steer,” was
calvad about the year 1801 close 1o the Mexican
border and was bought by M- Dobie in 1884 in
a hesd of 1,000 beeves  Since that ime the steer
has been doniciled on the Kentuck ranch, where,
under the civibizing intluence of the barh-wire
fence and frequent “roundups.” his wild spirs
has been brought into thorough subjugation,
He measures 15 hands and weighs  between
1,600 and 1.700 pounds  His enormous horns
from point to pornt measure @ feet 7 inckes.  The
hotns could easily be made o meastre over ten
feetif taken off the steer <toamed atd straightened,
When the steer s standig 111 a natural position
on level ground the up endsof his horns are fulle
wix foet above the groun!

Time was, fifteen or oo« years ago, when tha
long horns were no curios ty in Toxas, hut were
roaning i great herds over the pragries, from the
Red River to the Rio Grande  They wera 1ha
pative cattle of the plo oo whose nocestoss eame
aver with Cartez and the vorly Spanish cett]
The Iaw of the survival of the fittest doomed the
long -horn 1o extinction, ard b day there are
north of the Rio Gearade hut few sureviving «pec
mens of the grand oL erds that have ﬁnw s
closely interwoven with the istory of the State

The Dobie steer leaves o Feb 10 an s dong
trip to the Paris Expoat it keep o vl b
Capt. D Hardy, ooe of the te t kriow o enw
men in this sectio It will vost A s ue cuim
of money to digplay the "Lt ol e long lieans

it Mre [Dobie 8

in the gay Continettal .?‘

The steer seem . rathere
partal to being exhibited Lo wie desing erowds
a0 the Tegas stockman ra s Lot hum & so
long as he 18 advertised as the Lact Link betwoen

the long horn of old and blooded stock of Tesd
of loday. "




